CHAPTER XXX
Mother and Child Do Well
ALIMONY, of course, cannot make up for love or
a throne; but Napoleon, without any judgment
of court, was generous enough; gave her an al-
most imperial income, with Malrnaison, and a country
place in Navarre, with additional sums for furnishings.
In March there was also some refurnishing of Marie
Antoinette's and Josephine's old apartments in the entre-
sol of the Tuileries. Here were brought some carpets,
tapestries, canaries, and parrots from Vienna, with a
little lap-dog, usurper in the place of Fortune, Josephine's
old pet. A lady, a princess of Austria, had wept on part-
ing with them, and, to solace her, Napoleon had his chief
of staff, Berthier, who had a genius for mobilization,
bring them on from the Danube.
Napoleon had first asked the czar for a grand duchess,
had given two days for an answer; but the czar's mother
did not like this parvenu any more than had the queen of
Prussia. It would be a mesalliance, she said. So there
was a delay, and, the two days being up, Napoleon pro-
posed to his old foe Austria for a daughter and was this
time more successful. Maria Louisa was prettyish, pink,
plump, had a wholesome enough bringing up, and seemed
innocent of thought, not having met Count Neipperg.
And the difficulty about the dog and parrots having been
400